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the love of goodness shall be his constant law.
Again Peer Gynt is forced to consider the two
ways, " the way through " and the " way round-
about.5' He looks wistfully into the glory of
tlie life to which Solvejg calls him, but he Is not
prepared to pay the price. "Are you coming?"
asks Solvejg. "Roundabout," he answers to
himself. He stands, like the young ruler in the
gospels, before Incarnate Love, seeing in one
rapt moment into the true wealth of the soul,
and he also turns away, not without sorrow.

Peer Gynt is not yet prepared to deny himself.
He will go roundabout and roundabout until the
head is dizzy and the heart faint.    At last he
.will "go through;" but not yet.

Before he leaves the country there comes to
him another call to face things as they are. He
stands at the bedside of his dying mother. She
had been foolish, but her love had never failed
him, and his selfishness broke her heart. Ibsen
would have us remember that this drifting life has
consequences which strike at others. If we drift,
we drift as derelict vessels upon the open waters,
a perpetual menace to those whose paths cross
ours. When we claim that we have a right to